CHAPTER X

THE INCREDIBLE OBTUSENESS OF THOSE
WHO HAD OPPOSED THE VIRTUOUS KAI
LUNG

IT was later than the appointed hour that same
day when Kai Lung and Hwa-mei met about
the shutter, for the Mandarin's importunity
had disturbed the harmonious balance of their fixed
arrangement. As the story-teller left the inner
chamber a message of understanding, veiled from
those who stood around, had passed between their
eyes, and so complete was the sympathy that now
directed them that without a spoken word their
plans were understood, Li-loe's acquiescence had
been secured by the bestowal of a flask of wine
(provided already by Hwa-mei against such an
emergency), and though the doorkeeper had indi-
cated reproach by a variety of sounds, he forbore
from speaking openly of any vaster store.            ^

" Let the bitterness of this one's message be that
which is first spoken, so that the later and more
enduring words of our remembrance may be devoid
of sting. A star has shone across my mediocre
path which now an envious cloud has conspired to
obscure. This meeting will doubtless be our last"
Then replied Kai Lung from the darkness of the
space above, his voice unhurried as its wont:

"If this is indeed the end, then to the spirits of
the destinies I prostrate myself in thanks for those
golden hours that have gone before, and had there
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